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not understand my discontent; but pres-
ently he was silenced by the patter of
jokes.
I had iny breakfast by myself the next
morning, for the players had got up in the
middle of the night and driven some ten
miles to catch an early train to Dublin,
and were already on their way to their
shops and offices. I had brought ,the
visitors' book of the hotel, to turn over
its pages while waiting for my bacon and
eggs, and found several pages full of
obscenities, scrawled there some two or
three weeks before, by Dublin visitors, it
seemed, for a notorious Dublin street was
mentioned. Nobody had thought it worth
his while to tear out the page or blacken
out the lines, and as I put the book away
impressions that had been drifting through
my mind for months rushed up into a
single thought. " If we poets are to move
the people, we must reintegrate the human
spirit in our imagination. The English
have driven away the kings, and
turned the prophets into demagogues,
and you cannot have health among a
people if you have not prophet, priest
and king."